99 _DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on FOX'S 
PREPARE FOR A RAI NY DAY ‘elebrated ELASTIC FRAMES, They are unequalled for Quality, 


a Dur wility, and Price.—7, Swan St., New Cross, Manchester. 





Ww. BATKTYW « Som, 
Watch and Clock Makers, Goldsmiths and Silversmiths. 


SPECIALITIES IN GEM BETROTHAL RINGS. 


9, MARKET STREET, OPPOSITE THE EXCHANGE, 
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Royal Exchange Tailoring Co. Limited, 


ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 


C. BANCROFT, FROM LONDON, MANAGER. 
_CHEVIOT SUITS FROM £3. 3s. THE MODEL TROUSERS 16s. AND 215s. 
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LA'TEST NOVELTY IN PHOTOGRAPHY. 


THE ACADEMY PORTRAIT 


Registered by WARWICK BROOKS. 






SEE SPECIMENS AT CATHEDRAL STEPS. 


BANKS, PHOTOGRAPHER, 


73a, Market Btreet, ‘a 73, Alexandra Road, Alexandra Pak 


MANCHESTER. 
CARTES-DE-VISITE | FROM Be PER DOZEN. 


eetiee iiiti mr ‘ 


CITY MOURNING ESTABLISHMENT 
43, OLDHAM STREET. 


NEW STYLES IN COSTUMES IN GREAT VARIETY. 
MILLINERY UNEQUALLED OUT OF LONDON. 


BLACK SILKS UNDOUBTEDLY UNPRECEDENTED IN PRICE. 
JAMES LITTLE, Proprietor. 


MRS. ‘SAILE Ss, 


Late of the Shades atid Stock Exchange Restaurants, begs to inform her Friends and Customers that she has 


OPENED A RESTAURANT AND LUNCHEON BAR 
LEICKSTER CHAMBE RS, 72, MARKET STREET, 


CORNER OF BARNES STREET. 


~ ARCADE HOTEL, 



















































65, MARKET STREET, 2, SWAN COURT, & 24, NEW CANNON STREET. 














Now Open to the Public with every convenience of a Day Hotel. 


Pac 





DINNERS FROM 12 TILI BSB. 


FO) 








Cold Meats, Chops, Steaks, dc., at any hour, Wines, Spirits, Ales, Stouts, Cigars, dc., of the Best Quality 


N.L.—A large and commodious SMOKE ROOM, fitted up with every convenience. 
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ILSON STREET CARRIAGE WORKS. 
STOCKPORT ROAD, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 
‘ JOSEPH SHAW, 


Foreman to Messrs. Cooxsnoor & Co., begs most respectfully to inform the public that he has taken the above Works, 
and intends to carry on the business of 


CARRIAGH BUILLDER 


IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 


yg been upwards of twenty years with Messrs. Cocxsnoor & Co., most of which time he hag had the Management of the Carriage Department, 
he feels confident that any orders entrusted to his care will’give that satisfaction which will secure continued patronage. 


ESTIMATES FOR REPAIRS, &c., GIVEN. 

















k, 

“THE GREAT CENTENNIAL.” 
7} AMERICAN DRINKS. 
A UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MR. G. HERON, | 
—# BUSH HOTEL, DEANSGATE. 








T. STENSI $Y, RAILWAY ACCIDENT | yy Beene. BRUCE, Next of Kin and 
ha a ‘oreign Law ncy Offices. 
UN & PISTOL M AKER, Mutual Assurance Company Limiter. | 6, WELLINGTON 81, STRAND, LONDON, W.C: 
— say ll ee wrists. ate : | UNCLAIMED PROPERTY: It ix not generally known but 
11, H A N G | N G D ITC H. | THE ONLY MUTI At ACCIRENE COMPANY. | joer ew 1aueny oo mg gute lying susie’ aoeg in 
ESTABLISHED 1810. Reserve Fund and Guarantee, £14,700. | 9 Sacae ten eae ‘aia a aaeis eon 
HETLES, BEETLES, BEETLES, AND GRICKETS. £1000 















omen 2am | known direct legal issue. Wills and all matters of reeord 
| Searched for and official copies obtained, also registers of 
births, marriages,and deaths ; pedigrees compiled and all 


HA MAN’ If Killed, with liberal allowances if injured, for ®) requisite evidence for substantiating the same procured ; 
,| b RDE N's SI NGLE PAYMENT of £3 COVFRING the WHOLE | foreign law agency business,such as procuring copies of legal 
ne rated London Beetle Powder | LIFE. Smaller atnounts in proportion. documents and making investigations respecting missing 
ane nant relatives ina parts of the world undertaken ; procure our 
‘T imurted to Ch Seda } 42, POULTRY, LONDON, 2 | Index of Names post free, 18 stamps. ; 
\E ‘ . 0 Clear Houses of the above in twoor three nights. | W. Burr, F.S.%., Managing Director. Notr.—Mersrs. B. may be COmeulted daily upon adl matters 


. SOLE. MANUFACTURER: Agent: H. SUTCLIFFE, 6, Brown Street. requiring confidence combined with experience. Private ar- 
: he sd ments with credit flected, avoiding bankruptey, 
7 Hardeman, Chemist, 43, Bury New Road, | B I 7. T I R D Ss publicity, or hate od taliane. Consultat ond i . 
MANCHESTER. 4 A . . 
Packets, 3a., 6d., 28. 6d., and 5s. se | GUINEA GOLD WEDDING RINGS. 
L.3 JOHN O'BRIEN, — 
HATS be AT 3 Ld AT S The only practical Rilliard Table Manufacturer in Man- ©. HUGHES, 
Me . * |chester, eetEtAae teanen eke a OF = 
” — {AAT Oley (STOCK OF BILL T JES, whi is ne e| 
q FOR STYLE AND ECONOMY ’ | aye and most gapew® in the kingdom, all ings unter! WA TCHMA KER A ND JE WELLER, 
’ r = is mh perso i ection. Sole Mak f the IM- 
ality. 0 TO Ww Hitt sZbS’s, PROVED. PAST CUSII TON, that will supup Wenseno Rend. 79, OLDHAM STREET, 
48, ROCHDALE ROAD. Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St. MANCHESTER. 
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LXXXV., Market Street.—KENNETH’S Wedding and Birthday Presents, Compliments 
Gifts, Prizes. The Finest Selection in Manchester. 


THE WHITBY AND SCARBORO’ JET DEPOT 


ll, DEANSGATE, AND EXCHANGE BUILDINGS. 
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THE REAL WHiIiTsSyY Ta 


CAN BE HAD AT THE ABOVE ESTABLISHMENT. 











JET ORNAMENTS OF ALL KINDS MADE, MATCHED, AND REPAIRED. 


The only Jet Ornament Manufacturer in the City. 


ASHWORTH & PENFOLD, 
GENERAL HOUSE FURNISHERS 


HOUSEHOLD LINEN AND BLANKET WAREHOUSE. 
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Sole Manufacturers of the Patent Diamond Spring Mattress and the Universal Spring-seated Invalid Couch 


20, CANNON STREET, AND 39, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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LA SOCIEDAD ANDALUZA DE ALMACENISTAS 


ANDALUCIAN WINE REARERS’? ASSOCIATION) 


VOR BREVITY, 


ague is 

has bee 
ulever fg 
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LA ANDALUZA, os 


elervid 

tegymen 

CALLE VICTORIA PUERTO DE SANTA MARIA, ANDALUCIA. oa 

sneer 

’ —_ Association was formed in March, 1867, with the object of making money, by bringing the English consumer into direct communication with “stant ¢ 
the Spanish producer of sherries, both natural and as usually drunk in England ; and by introducing into England those light natural red ang "nent : 

white wines of the country (Iinos del Pais), up to that time only known to Englishmen who had travelled in Spain. The plan of the Association li %. Nunn 
been eminently successful as proved by its host of imitations. The Association wish to make it as widely known as possible that they have 10 Itis no 


opened a branch in Manchester at 18, HALF MOON STREET, opposite the Royal Exchange, where all the Spanish wines (forty-five differe Dissent 


qualities) shipped by them can be purchased by the caiita (Spanish tumbler) without any feeling of commitment on the part of the purchaser as tus up¢ 
giving any further orders unless thoroughly disposed so to do. Dr. WK 
. 2 Manche 

VINOS DEL PAIS, White and Red, Three Halfpence per Canita, Sixpence per Imperial Pint. ieen a mer 
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Viasks, jars, and seven gallon drums supplied, and allowed for in full when returned. Terms, cash on giving order, For descriptive price bo 
and shipping quotations, address personally or by letter, 


THE MANAGER, 
LA ANDALUZA, 


18, HALF MOON STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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OUR PUBLIC MEN. 


No. VIIIL—REV. DR. M’KERROW. 


SESBYTERIANISM, as it is understood in Scotland, has for its 
i distinctive feature the parity of brethren, but in Manchester 
hubytery boasts a bishop—and a bishop par excellence. Presbyterians 
sgt perhaps dispute the statement, and the subject of our sketch might 
mhably decline the distinction thus assigned to him if it were not that 
yis that rara avis—a Scotchman who understands and loves a joke. 
htifto be a minister at large, free and able to perambulate the bounds 
dthe Manchester diocese, welcomed as a preacher in every Presbyterian 
dureh, and, we may add, every Dissenting chapel—if to be courted for 
iebaptism of particular babes who have come into the world with silver 
pons in their mouths, solicited to assist at fashionable weddings among 
ie Scotch community, desired at the grave-side when a public leader has 
ien—if to be a necessity at an ordination, and first fiddler at the dedi- 
tion of a church—if to be to the outer world the representative man 
{his denomination, and in that mysterious circle which the English 
S ul can never thoroughly grasp and comprehend, the Moderator of his 
bytery—if to be all these things, and if week by week to fulfil these 
pitions can constitute a bishop, then surely we can maintain with truth 
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‘Dr. M’Kerrow is the Presbyterian Bishop of Manchester. It is true | 


t Dr. M’Kerrow does not claim, and if he claimed would not for a 
wment be allowed to sit as matter of right primus inter pares. But by 
kconsensus of a generation, which was at school or college, when he was 
aspicuous among Christian ministers in “ fighting the battle of civil and 
rigious liberty” (if we may use the favourite and comprehensive phrase 


ouch 















hich tohim means so much that he scarcely ever pronounces it even now 
thhout a tremor in his voice), he still holds among them a first and 
‘noured place. For with Dr. M’Kerrow the honourable warfare to which 


) *las given his life has never ceased, and never can cease till that eloquent 
ugue is for ever stilled. Amid ail the changing features of the struggle 
»N has been ever in the forefront, watching closely the tactics of the enemy, 
dever facing and foiling him, dealing out his hard practical blows, building 
pwhere he can, wielding sword and trowel, with his earnest steadfast voice 
mging clear and loud amid the din of the conflict. Thirty years ago, on | 
“platform of the old Free-trade Hall, he denounced with burning and | 
elervid eloquence the iniquities of the system of protection, when other | 
‘gymen and ministers held aloof from their starved fellow-countrymen, 
ul sneered at the political Scotch parson. To-day he is an example of 
tion wit “tant attendance to his duties at the School Board, and the special 
1) red anim "Pent at close quarters of clerical obstructives like Canon Toole and 
‘ation haa: Nunn, 
have no ltis not given to many men, least of all to the hard-working ministers 
 differeifagg # Dissent, with their undefined and far-extending parishes, and constant 
raser as “08 upon their attention, to work for fifty years in‘one place. But this 
‘Dt. WKerrow’s year of jubilee as a minister of the Presbyterian Church 
2 Manchester. He cannot say that for the full term of fifty years he has 
‘la member of the United Presbyterian Church—the most liberal, politi- 
rice bod tally and theologically, of all the minutely differing sects of Scotch Presby- 


‘manism—but a greater joy is his, that his jubilee year is also the year 
“thanksgiving for the happy fusion of all the orthodox Presbyterians in 
‘uglind—one infinitesemal fragment, which still maintains a quasi con- 
‘ction with the Established Church of Scotland, excepted. A tradition 
* still current among the elder Scotch circles—we mean no joke— 
“eutling the first appearance of Dr, M’Kerrow in Manchester as a young 





[Prick One Penny. 


| ‘‘ probationer,” or preacher on trial. He is described as an apparently 


tall, raw youth, very fair and fresh in colour, wearing a high coat collar, 
and sporting a most voluminous and orthodox white tie, marked in his 
pulpit delivery by superabundant energy, and a singularly broad Scotch 
accent, together with a certain thickness of utterance, which, after a lapse 
of fifty years, still sticks to him. With that simple faith which is 
characteristic of the man, and that has carried him steadfast to his 
principles throughout a career which has not been without its storms, its 
bitter trials, Dr. M’Kerrow traces his call to Manchester to a clear mani- 
festation, of Providential guidance. At the time he received the invitation 
to preach in Manchester, he was, if not actually under call, at any rate on 
the eve of receiving a call from the Secession Church at Wigton; but in 
consequence of a severe snowstorm, which blockaded the roads, he was 
unable to fulfil his preaching engagement there. When the storm had 
abated, he made a journey into England, and preached in the old Lloyd 
Street Church (near the Friends’ Meeting House), which many old Scotch- 
men in Manchester still remember with fondness, and hitting the fancy 
of the congregation, notwithstanding his raw youth and uncouth pulpit 
appearance, he was called to be assistant and successor to the late 
Dr. Jack. 
present day a very remote and isolated little town near the Mull of 


Now, Wigton, our readers should know, is even at the 


Galloway—a district of Scotch country that is least known even among 
the most enthusiastic Scottish nationalists—a district abounding in 
antiquarian interest and wildly picturesque scenery—distinctly a land 
of the mountain and the flood. A story is told of Professor Blackie, 
that, meeting in Edinburgh a friend, who said he had spent a pleasant 
holiday in Wigton, he asked to shake hands with him a second time, 
“for,” he said, “you are the only man I ever met who had ever 
been in Wigton—or Clackmannan.” It is even now a calm, solitary 
place, to use Lord Cockburn’s simile, “* as quiet as Peebles or the grave,” 
At the time of which we write Wigton must have been an inaccessible 
fastness, and the appointment to a cure of souls there must have been 
to a young minister practical exile. 

“We take no note of time,” says Young, “ save by its flight. "Tis 
therefore wise in man to give it tongue.” Laying to heart this maxim, 
Dr. M’Kerrow has been at all times most careful to note the times and 
seasons in his own life. Most young Scotchmen in Manchester will be 
able to fix the date of their entry upon the career of prosperity, which 
attends all Manchester Scotchmen who do not give way to the seductions 
of whiskey, by the fact that this is his jubilee. One will remember that 
the first anniversary sermon he heard in the pretty and commodious 
chapel in Brunswick Street began, ‘‘ Seven and thirty years have I been a 
minister of the Gospel in this ceety ;” and another, “ It is four and forty 
years ago,” and soon. Latterly, indeed, many of Dr, M’Kerrow’s speeches 
have had a tendency to an autobiographical turn, a fault which has laid them 
open to the sometimes seoffing criticism of a younger generation. This 
amiable weakness, however, is surely excusable in one who, in reviewing 
the discussions and agitations which have led to the abolition or moditfi- 
cation of abuses which he catalogues, can say of the successive victories 
that they have won “ quorum pars magna fui.” A generation later, or, in 
other words, when the rising generation has become with age wiser and more 
reflective, the store-house of information he possesses concerning the reli- 
gious and political movements of his half-century will be valued at a higher 
rate, and we can imagine that few books would be more attractive or more 
valuable historically than the autobiography of a Presbyterian minister 
in Manchester who has taken a prominent share in public affairs during 
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a lialf-century which has seen the two Reform Acts, Catholic Emanci- 


pation and the Disestablishment of the Irish Church, the opening of the 


Universities, the abolition of protection, and the adoption of the ladder- 


tem, however defectively applied, ip the education and elevation of the 
people, 
would be, and still less to follow the long and devious history of Lanca- 
shire Presbyterianism in general, and Dr. M’Kerrow’s congregation in 


particular. Before the year ends a public opportunity will be given to 


those who know the subject better, and are in other ways more competent | 


to the task, to give a loving and appreciative estimate of his long and 


valuable life-work. 


While there may have been much in the recent 
History of 


legislation, to disappoint and discourage a veteran, one cannot but regard 


Manchester polities, and of ceclesiastical and educational 


his life, and all that he has seen and can enumerate, fs an eloquent | 


testimony to the progress of the country and of public thought. 

Dr. M’Kerrow, like many other Scotch Presbyterians, came across the 
border imbued with a notion that he might act in concert with the Low 
Chureh party in the Church of England, which most nearly approaches 
in doctrine and in spirit to their evangelical views. It has not, however, 
taken fifty years of ministerial life here to convince him end others of the 
utter futility of that hope. Other considerations apart, a State-bound 
church can never fuse with freer elements, and any attempt at alliance 
must sooner or later prove a hollow mockery, Even in such a small 
matter as the exchange of pulpits, the thing is an impossibility. A little 
incident will illustrate this. A few years ago, at a dinner given to cele- 
brate the extension of the Grammar School, the Bishop of Manchester and 
Dr. M'Kerrow were associated in replying for the toast in which Fashion 
in its festive mood pays its homage to Religion. The Doctor, in one of his 
most genial speeches, pleasantly offered, as a practical pledge of Christian 
fellowship, either to preach in the Cathedral pulpit or make room for the 
Bishop in Brunswick Street. Need we say that the offer was not accepted ; 
and, indeed, how the Church papers would have howled in indignation if 
ithad. There were even Churchmen and Liberals at that meeting who 
thought the good Doctor's challenge impertinent, Such sticklers for the 
nd sanctity of the Church pulpit ought at least to remember that 
the Church to which Di. M’Kerrow belongs takes care that in literature 
and arts, and especially in theology, its candidates for ordination should 


dignity ¢ 


first of all pass through a University career, and a course of Divinity of 


which the average English curate, when he faces the Bishop's chaplain, 
ha 


formed no conception. 
At one time in his life, Dr. M’Kerrow, then in the prime of his strength, 
hac greater faith than he probably now has in the possibilities of educating 
the people up to his standard of ecclesiastical freedom and stability by the 
process of lecturing, and some of his historical courses on Presbyterianism 


in England and Scotland are still well remembered. On such occasions 


his references to the Covenanters, and the “ blue banner,” stirred himself 


to almost prophetic passion, and his audience would catch the infection 
of enthusiasm. Such “courses” as these naturally led to controversy, 
whieh sometimes was not without its bitterness. The Doctor's most 
redoubtable opponent was his guondam Low Church friend, Mr. Bardsley, 
who was at that time perhaps the most potent ecclesiastical force on the 
ile of the Establishment in Manchester, But are not all the wars of 
these doughty champions pretty equally matched alike in physical and 
mental slogging and staying power, recorded in the chronicles of the day ? 

Of late years the Doctor has been announcing, from time to time, his 
last appearance, and is animated, we believe, by a very sincere wish to 
pass the remainder of his days in a well-earned retirement, or in the 
quiet pursuit of that purely evangelical work in which his soul takes its 
Most BinK¢ 


ere delight. Freed by his position in life from worldly cares, and 


latterly almost entirely from congregational attachments, he has given much 
quiet unobtrusive help to the struggling religious communities which carry 


on the warfare with vice and heathenism in neglected districts of the city. 


It is no part of our intention to anticipate such a life as this 
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He has been always an active promoter of the City Mission, and willing 
almost to a fault to take preaching engagements which would help in the 


| building up of what he would call “‘ new and deserving causes.” ig 
& Ul} g n this 


respect he has displayed a commendable catholicity of feeling, and yf 
denomination that would or could admit him to its pulpit, or its desk, 


through all the grades of Methodism or Independency down to the 


humblest Primitive, have sought his aid in vain. But, despite his wish 
to devote himself specially to this department of work, we find him eyey 
and again pushed or pushing to the front in public work. He is like the 
old war-horse that snuffs the battle from far, and must be in the fray 
making his mark there. He has been from the first a member of the 
School Board. At the last election he was, perhaps, the most effectiye 
spokesman of the Undenominational candidates ; and those who remem 
ber his elaborate address—spoken, we believe, almost on the spur of the 
moment in Rusholme Road Chapel—would be able to form some idea of 
the fire and spirit and convincing and contagious power of his earlier years, 
And now we learn that he is prepared, yielding to the wish of friends, io 
take another term of office in a Board where his presence appears indis. 
pensable. That he may long enjoy health and strength to continne his 
publie life will, we are sure, be the sincere wish of every reader of ours, 
There are few men in Manchester who command a wider circle of friende, 
and though in one of his strong-willed, outspoken, and fearless nature it 
was inevitable that he should also have made enemies, we believe that all 
old asperities have softened, and that those who cannot agree with his 
opinions have a hearty respect for his character, and a sincere wish for 
his welfare. It is said of him that he never forgets a face, and that he 
knows the affairs of every Scotchman in Manchester, down to the last 
earned or saved bawbee. May he long walk in and out among us to take 
note of our welfare, and have less and less reason to nurse the one sorrow 
of his public life—the ovcasional lapse of brither Scots from true blue 
Presbyterianism before the social allurements of Episcopacy, or the ratting 
of the sons of his old friends of the League to the camp of the bold Maelwe. 


MORAL SONG. 


[BY AN ENRAGED MORALIST.} 


‘LJ OW doth the male domestic fowl 

H (Or cock) delight to crow, 

While drowsy man at morn doth growl 
‘lo be awakened so! 


The male domestic fowl (or cock, 
Gallus domesticus), 

By Nature urged, at four o'clock 
Begins to waken us. 


The creature is denoted thus 

By those from slumber stirred— 
It is gallus’ domesticus, 

Domestic gallus bird. 


A HUM-BUG! 


I we are to judge by a sub-leader in the Guardian, a peril threatens 
w) this country the like of which was never heard before. The New 
York correspondent of the Guardian sends word that the Colorado potato- 
bugs have migrated from the Rocky Mountains and arrived at New York, 
and he fears that they will, either by swimming across the Atlantic or 
performing the journey by mail-steamer, sooner or later get to England. 
Truly the subject is worthy of a leader in the Guardian—seeing vias 
frightful consequences are likely to result from it. Why, the writer 
actually takes the trouble to work out the details of this threatened 
invasion, and informs us that one of these monsters is capable of pro- 
ducing five hundred millions of its kind in a year. No doubt everybody 
will keep their eye on the Guardian's New York correspondence for the 
next few weeks, in the hope that he may be able to telegraph to say that 
owing to the depressed state of trade in England these American baghens 
have thought better of it, and intend to remain where they are " high! 
appreciated by Yankee correspondents—when they haven't enything e 
to telegraph about. Perhaps the Bishop of Manchester may have sole: 
thing to say about the subject in his next sermon. 





“Gloria,” 8 for 2s 6d. Best Havanna Cigars—really choice. Smokers’ Requisites of every 
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THE LEGEND OF ALBERT SQUARE. 


[DONE IN VERSE BY A CITIZEN. | 


a PEELER stood npon his beat, 


Qs 


And his lantern dimly shone— 
‘“‘T’ve done no work for many years,” 
He cried, ‘‘ so just move on!” 


’Twas a bundle of dirty and shabby clothes 
That the peeler thus addressed ; 
* T shall not stir a single inch,” 
Came the answer, ‘* You be—blessed !” 


The peeler’s ire began to rise, 
And he swore a mighty swear 

That he that ragg¢d imp would move, 
And to the station bear. 


The rags became instinct witli life, 
And up that imp did spring ; 

He put his hand upon his heart, 
And to the stars did sing. 


‘* Behold a man yelad in blue, 
With a nose so red, so red; 

Ile is a peeler true, so true, 

With a very wooden head. 


‘His staff is made of stoutest oak, 
His handcuffs are of steel, 
His chiefest friend’s the ‘leary bloke’ 
Who taught him how to steal!” 


The imp had scarcely sung so far, 
When the peeler’s whistle shrill 

Broke all the echoes of the night— 
He whistled loud until 


From many a narrow street and roal 
His brother peelers came, 

With hands that grasped their sturdy staves, 
And bull’s-eyes all aflame. 


** Oh, wherefore do you whistle, Bill?” 
Cried many a man in blue ; 
And at that imp they gazed amain, 
This ultra-marine crew. 


* Oh, William, why’s your whistle blown ?” 
“Hi! Billy, what’s the row?” 
These were the words that thick did fall, 
Indeed they were, I trow. 


The wily imp meanwhile had climbed 
A lamp-vost that stood near, 

And on the top he sat cross-legged, 
And impishly did leer 


Upon that ring of peelers stern, 
Who formed in double line, 

And presently he sang again 
This ballad superfine. 


* Listen now, ye men in blue, 
With lamps and hearts aflame, 
I could my hands in blood embrue, 
But that is not my game. 


“Sweet William there has ‘moved me on,’ 
And I perforce must go ; 

But though on rags his lamp has shone, 
I am not mean or low.” 


A tear dropped down into the lamp, 
And the peelers stared amain 

To see from impish eyes a flood 
Pour down like April rain. 


** Ah, do not, do not move me on!” 
Sang then that impish sprite ; 

‘* My place, alas! for aye is gone, 
But leave me to the night. 


“I am, indeed, quite harmless now, 
For great has been my fall ; 
Behold in me, don’t make a row, 
Tue Guost or your Town Hatt!” 


With one accord the peelers wept, 
And turned their bull’s-eyes out ; 
The imp was left to haunt the street : 

His soul is still about. 
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DOG-DAY DIALOGUES. 


Scenz L—Entrance to the Paddock at the Manchester Racecourse. Time, 
Friday. The leaders of the two great political parties in Manchester, 
meeting. 

Mr. Leake. Well, Mr. Maclure, here we are again! Slap bang! What 
jolly dogs are we ! 

Mr. Maclure. What, you here? Well, Iam surprised! After this I 
may indeed think of asking friend Birch’s services, and getting my name 
put up. You sly dog [digging Mr. Leake in the ribs}, I wish I had you 
before me at Minshull Street for this; I'd give you five bob and costs. 

Mr. Leake. Well, you know, when one goes in for the Parliamentary 
Stakes, he must do as the rum-uns do. I have taken a leaf in that 
respect out of your book. 

Mr. Maclure [sotto voce). 

Mr. Leake. Oh! 


A “fly” leaf. 
Exit Mr. Macuure, blushing, 
Scenr Il.—The same. Front row of the Grand Stand. Time, Saturday 
afternoon. The Clerk of the Course and the Secretary of the Church 

Defence Association, seated in the centre stalls, 

Mr. Touchstone, Really, Mr. Doyle, I’m not gure that this is quite the 
thing. Now that the racing—and lady riders too—is going on, hadn't we 
better retire ? 

Mr. Doyle. Sir, allow me to know what is the right thing to do in my 
own parish. You are safe here under the shadow of my wing; and I am 
in my proper place anywhere within the boundg, which this grand stand is. 
Besides, you may be sure that no agent of the Liberation Society will 
venture here. True sportsmen may always be reckoned good Churchmen. 

Mr. Touchstone. Ym not so sure of that. I see that Sir James Watts 
has entered several horses, and perhaps one of the firm might pop in to 
look after a prize. 

Mr. Doyle. Sir James Watts! Is there a baronet amongst the Non- 
conformists ? 

Mr. Touchstone. No; only a knight, I think—Watts, of Portland 
Street. Don’t you know the big warehouse? Headquarters of the Dis- 
establishment and Disendowment movement in Manchester, I assure you. 

Mr. Doyle. Well, never mind. You are very squeamish to-day, and 
as nervous as a cat. Upon my word, if I did not know you as a thorough- 
going teetotaler, and honorary secretary of the Church ‘Temperance 
Society, I should almost suppose —— 

Mr. Touchstone. Nonsense! But I do feel uncomfortable, There, that 
lady will break her neck, I’m sure she will! 

Mr. Doyle. Cheer up, man. Look at the colour on the telegraph 
board. Blue’s at the head of the poll, and red second. That means that 
all the Conservatives are getting the first prizes. 

Mr. Touchstone. You don’t mean to say so? Three cheers for Church 
and Crown! But what's that I see? Orange at the bottom of the list! 
I must speak to Chadwick about this. 


Enter Mr. Sam Warts, reading the “ Liberator.” Collapse of Conversation, 


Exeunt Mr, Tovcustoner, followed by the Clerk of the Course, 


SIR JOHN ILES MANTELL ON TEA OR BEER. 


ei JOHN ILES MANTELL, as everybody knows, is one of the 
5 greatest authorities on all matters of q public nature; and-thongh 
occasionally a suspicion may lurk in people’s minds that he talks or 
twaddles about things he knows nothing about, still his opinion is worth 
something. The learned stipendiary had an application before him, the 
other day, for a special license for a cricket match at Newton Heath. 
Said Sir John, looking as wise as only he can look, ‘I do not see why the 


| cricketers cannot drink tea instead of beer”—but still he granted a license. 


The reason, we may tell the learned stipendiary, why cricketers do not 
drink tea on the cricket-field is because they think the practice is only fit 
for old women. Possibly, if Sir John had gone to see the match played, 
a cup of tea might have very appropriately been supplied to him, 


description, at 66, Market Street, and 32, Victoria Street.—T. R. WITHECOMB, Proprietor. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


JRINCE'S.—MONDAY NEXT, for SIX NIGHTS ONLY, the ROYAT 

COURT THEATRE COMPANY, including Miss Madge Robertson (Mrs. W. H. 

Kendal), Mr. W. H. Kendal, and Mr. Hare. Mr. J. Palgrave Simpson's Comedy, A SCRAP 
OF PAPER. Concluding with A QUIET RUBBER. 


TAOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE for the 
4 Attraction of the Season, Messrs, Danson and Sons’ Magnificent Daylight Picture 
of the IMPERIAL CITY OF CALCUTTA, capital of the British Empire in India, Every 
Momlay, Wednesday, and Saturday, at dusk, during the season, will be represented the 
rend xpectacle of the Neeeption of the PRINCE OF WALES IN INDIA, concluding with 
# Brilliant Dixplay of Fireworks, ‘The Military Band of the Gardens in attendance every 
day from two pan. The great collection of living animals aud birds always on view. 
Pleasure boats and steamers ply on the great lakes, which are upwards of eight acres in 
extent. Conservatories, Fernerics, Museum, Mazes, Steam Horses, Velocipedes, ete. 
Admission, 6d. each; Mondays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays, 1s. each after four pan. 


( YOMPSTALL GARDENS AND MARPLE. 

Special Arrangements have been made with the Railway Companies for CHEAP 
FARES on Wednesdays and Saturdays, ax follows :—From Manchester, on Wednesdays, 
at 225 p.m.; on Saturdays, at 1 20 and 225 p.m. Keturning from Marple at 60, 70,815, 
® 0, and 9 40 for Manchester. Fares to Marple and back, third class, including admission 
to the Gardens, Is, 2d, Ordinary admission, td. 


[PEOPLE'S CONCERT HALL, LOWER MOSLEY STREET. 
Mouday, Angnst 14, and During the Week. 

Engagement of the great DE CASTRO FAMILY Kugagement of Madame PEDLEY. 

First appearance Of Messrs. HENDERSON & SANTLEY. lhomense snecess of HARRY 

FORSTER. Great success and engagement of the Brothers and Sister PHILLIPS, 

Kngagement of the charming Sisters LOTTY & GHKACE. 


VUL.—Open Season. 


BOWLING GREEN, 





TICHOLSON TESTIMONIAL FUND.—Subseriptions in aid of this 
. fund may be transmitted or paid to Mr. Edward Wills, Treasurer, 86, Faulkner 
Street, Manchester N.C, UNDERWOOD, Hon, See. 

Committee Kooms, 10, Temple Chambers, 4, St. James’s Square, Manchester. 


( )YSTERS, OYSTERS, OYSTERS.— Best London Natives and Seconds. 


W. THOMPSON, 5, Spriug Gardens, receives a daily supply. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


; 
HAT the cashiers in the various Manchester banks were seen playing 


T pitch and toss inside their respective establishments on Bank Holiday, 
with the coins of the realn. 

That the police could only see this from a few coigns of vantage. 

That another attempt is to be made to open Peel Park Museum on 
Sundays. 

That this is a Plant which looks frightfully like a shoot from the 
Botanical Gardens. 

That Mr. Bruce Findlay, the curator at the latter place, is going to 
apply to the magistrates for a license to sell botanic beer on Sundays. 

That Sir John Iles Mantell would prefer to have green-tea soli. 

That if some of the cricketers had seen Sir John open his mouth so 
knowingly when he recommended them to drink tea instead of beer, they'd 
have knocked some of his stumps out. 

That it might then have been a question of bails. 

That a new real ice company is about to be started at Southport, 

That it’s probable it'll real ice good profits. 

That, judging from a musical point of view, Mr. Clay must be a 
regular brick. 


E. JAMIESON & Co., Fashionable Tailors.—Business Suits £1. 12s., Scotch Tweed Suits £2. 


[Averst 11, larg 


That the presence of so many Tyne scullers at the Pomona Regatta 
illustrates the truth of the proverb, “ Birds of a feather (their oars) flock 
together.” 


That there is a good deal of cock-crowing about the Wesleyan Confer- 
ence having adopted lay representation. 


That the Rev. Jabez Bunting is much more satisfied with being called 
in the H.raminer leader an Ajax than Ajax-ass. 


That on reading the above joke all Irishmen will grunt out, Be Jabez! 


That Mr. H. A. Howarth, the barrister, traces his weakness for Turkey 
to the fact that when he was cutting his teeth—not those of wisdom—his 
nurse invariably called him a Turk. 

That he’s still a little harem-scarem in his views. 


REMARKABLE THOUGHTS. 


AM told by my friends that my brain 
Is of more than the common extent, 
~’ But my modesty bids me refrain— 
After all, I’m a modest young gent. 
Still wisdom, as I am aware, 
Is a thing that can never be bought ; 
And a knowledge of self it is rare— 
Isn't that a remarkable thought ? 
I believe that some traces of wit 
May be found in the things that I say— 
A fact that my friends all admit, 
And it’s useless their word to gainsay. 
But I own the opinion of friends, 
Which is frequently given unsought, 
Very often to flattery tends— 
Isn’t that a remarkable thought ? 


When my thoughts are unusually deep, 
They are apt to be somewhat confused— 
In fact, to be all of a heap, 
If a vulgar expression be used. 
Then I think that a man who has brains, 
Which he values at more than he ought, 
Is just a great fool for his pains— 
Isn't that a remarkable thought ? 
By the course of reflection I cite, 
I've arrived at a notable plan, 
Which now I will briefly indite— 
Of being a sensible man. 
My friends, if they please, may suppose 
Me with freedom exceedingly fraught ; 
Sut friends who will flatter are foes— 
Isn’t that a remarkable thought? 


STARVING CURATES. 


Scenr I.—Not-far-off Rectory. Curate and Wife at breakfast. 
Well, if the Bishop hasn’t been 
letting out again about starving curates. Why, what do you think he 
says, wife? He says a curate ought not to take a wife until he has got a 
good fat living. 

Wife. The Bishop of Manchester, to my mind, must have been hard 
up for something to say. 

Curate. Well, I don’t know that exactly; but, upon my word, I wish he 
would let us starve, and not preach so much about it. Don’t you think, 
my dear, that he must have been disappointed in his early youth? 

Wife. Nota bit of it, he’s not the man to be disappointed, Had he 
been a woman he would have been a confirmed old maid. 

Curate. I don't agree with you there, for he is a great favourite with 
the ladies now. 

Wife. Well, I wish you would get one of the ladies to suggest that he 
might give us a fat living, seeing that we have seven chil 

Curate. Oh, that’s just what the Bishop is furious about. He says 
fliat we shouldn’t have got married and brought children into the world, 
unless we had sufficient means to keep ourselves on. Why, the Bishop 
says it makes him wild to think of young curates and young ladies 
spooning together, and getting married in the hope of fat livings coming 
after. ¢ 

Wife. But, my dear, do you ever think the Bishop thinks of what a 
wretched individual you would have been without a wife? Just fancy 
you stitching on a button ! 


Curate [reading the newspaper). 
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Curate {hilariously|. Or washing my own surplice, or making my own 
tea. Why, without you and the bairns I'd become a parched-up man, 
with all sorts of selfish wants. God bless us all! Why, without the 
youngsters my heart would get as hard as flint. Holloa, here they are. 
Enter seven youngsters. 

Wife. True, my dear. But what about Jack’s boots; Tommy's 
knickerbocker’s are falling to pieces; Annie’s frock has been patched so 
often that we can’t tell the original colour 

Curate. Why, you are not going to turn preacher, too? Why, isn't 





| 
| 
| 
| 


my quarter’s salary due, and then, and then won't we all have a share of | 


it? Why, I wouldn’t be a bishop, putting my money in the bank, for all 
the world—without I had a wife and children. So we'll all wait until pa 
gets a rich living—or we'll deputate the Bishop. [Cheers. 


Scene Il.—The Bishop's Dressing-room. 





The Bishop. 
one. I sometimes don’t wonder at young curates getting married. Here 
have I been trying to stitch this shirt-button on for nearly half an hour, 
aud oh, lor! I’ve pricked my finger to the very bone. Oh, Maria! would 


Upon my word, a bachelor’s life is a very melancholy | 


that I'd married thee when I was a young curate, and before Jones, the | 


banker, plucked up courage, poor at the time though he was, to propose. 
Oh, Maria ! wa 
Scene III.—The Bishop's Kitchen. 

Cook. Did you hear anything? 

Butler. Oh, it’s only the Bishop sighing for Maria! By [putting his 
land on his heart) the bye, Susan, don’t you think we'd better take 
warning, and get married at once? 

Cook. Well, I really don’t know; I’m afraid we can’t afford it. 


his curates, but then any encumbrances might be in the way. 
Cook. John, do behave yourself, 
Butler. Well, perhaps you'll think it over, Mary. 
Oh, Maria! oh, Maria! 


[Striking attitude.) 


THE DEVIL'S ADVOCATE AND THE BULGARIAN 
ATROCITIES. 


To reign is worth ambition, though in hell ; 
Letter to reign in hell than serve in heaven.— Paradise Lost, 


HUS Satan is reported by Milton to have argued before he had quite 
‘*; settled down to his allotted place in the infernal economy. And so 
Mr. H, Howarth, barrister, an erratic star not yet fixed apparently in the 
political sphere, may reason with himself in respect of town’s meetings. 
Jetter to get a half-column report in the newspapers by moving any 
amendment than to be disposed of in a line as having supported a motion, 
or ignored as the mere giver of a silent vote. At any rate, it so happens 
that at all the recent town’s meetings, which under the present mayoralty 
have been so numerous and so excited, Mr. Howarth has appeared as the 


‘mover of an amendment contrary to.the side which philanthropy and 


yoodwill to his fellow-men and fellow-creatures would naturally dictate. 
When the country rose in indignation at the proposal that Brftish ships 
of war should be made slave catchers, and that the moral support of our 
leet wherever it anchored on a slave-holding coast should be given to the 
eculiar institution, Mr. Howarth stepped forward as the unblushing 
lefender of the rights of property in man. A fortnight ago he held the 
sae position as the apologist of vivisection, unregulated and uncontrolled, 
save by the discretion of young students of Liepsic and Paris, whose 
feelings have been blunted by familiarity with experiments from which 
the veterans of surgery revolt with horror. And now he braves an indig- 
nant town’s meeting, whose feelings have been righteously aroused to a 
pile heat of disgust and resentment by the recital of horrors never 
paralleled in modern history, while he palliates the indiscriminate 
massacre of women and children, and puts in a plea for the Turks. We 
shall not deny to Mr. Howarth the courage of his opinions. He confesses 
that his task is ungrateful. But he does it, and it is self-imposed. He 
lias constituted himsélf Devil’s Advocate, and his function is to put the 
best face he can on any bad cause that may turn up. We can only hope, 





. ° ! 
for the sake of humanity, that he may never have a worse client than he 


tow champions, or that in such an event he may recognise the propriety 
of drawing the line somewhere. 

We regret that a young man of promise like Mr. Howarth should have 
“sumed such an unfortunate position, for we do not fail to recognise in 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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him a school-boy aptitude for debate, which if sedulously cultivated in 
the discussion societies which he practices upon might in time become 
useful in the shaking out of public questions that require discussion. 
At present his style is somewhat raw, and his matter crude and ill- 
arranged. It is clumsy, to say the least of it, for an orator to claim a 
hearing, on the ground simply that he has read much and thought deeply 
on a question—in contradistinction to such antecedent speakers as in this 
case the Bishop of Manchester, Dean Cowie, and Mr. Steinthal, who, 
we are invited to infer, have read little and thought slightly concerning 
it. All speakers may be assumed to have informed themselves and 
thought out the questions upon which they venture to address public 
meetings, and it is for their audiences to judge which side has read and 
thought to the best purpose. Mr. Howarth’s self-puffery becomes more 
clumsy still, and more ineffective as a plea, when he tells us that study 
and reflection have not enabled him to make up his mind, but have, 
merely brought him to the threshold of knowledge—a feeling that the 
subject is a difficult one. This is no conclusive reason why other people 
should not decide for themselves, even if they so wish to do. It might 
have been a reason for Mr. Howarth staying away from the meeting, and 
pursuing his studies. Then Mr. Howarth, sitting quietly in his study, 
thinks that the stories of eye-witnesses must be exaggerated and refuses 
quite to believe them. Even if they are true, it is not the Turks who are 
to blame—but the Circassians, with whose persecutions in the far-gone 
days of Schamyl, when we were boys at school, and read J.‘F. Smith's 
clever tales in the London Journal, we sympathised, or the Bashi-Bazooks, 
whom twenty years ago we employed and controlled in the Crimea. 
This is very childish reasoning, but not so shallow in its inanity as the 


, j | plea that we should not hold an indignation \meeting to-day, to protest 
Butler. Afford it? Why, the Bishop pays me better than hundreds of | 


against wholesale massacre in Turkey, because we have not held town’s 
meetings in times past concerning the war of extirpation, carried on by 
the United States of America against the American Indians, Mr. Howarth 
says the enfranchisement of the northern provinces of Turkey is 
impossible, because the population is divided into three sections which 
mutually hate cach other. Will he therefore argue that British influence 
should be employed to maintain the least numerous and the most bar- 
barous and vicious of these sections to persecute and oppress the others, 
which at least approximate to Christianity ? 

All honour is due to the splendid contingent sent to the meeting from 
the Cathedral and the Diocesan Registry. It is deeply gratifying to us to 
find the voice of the Church in Manchester raised for once on a political 
question in favour of humanity, and especially we thank Mr. Knox Little 
for his manly and burning protest, in the name of the clergy, against 
exclusion from political usefulness. But, notwithstanding what he said 
as to the proper feeling of Manchester merchants, we regret to add that 
the weakness of the meeting was that this section of the community was 
conspicuous by its absence. 


SUNDAY OBSERVANCE IN SALFORD. 
(oy 


\ +a have more than once thought that the sooner Salford was made 
A a part of Manchester the better, for it has no character of its 
own, and therefore has nothing to lose. But We honestly confess we 
have been in the wrong. Salford has a character of its own—it goes in 
for an observance of Sunday. A special meeting of the Salford Town 
Council was held on Wednesday to consider the question of opening the 
south gallery of the museum at Peel Park on Sundays. Thirty-three of 
the owners of pictures in the loan collection had signed a memorial in 
favour of this proposition, including men of such standing as Mr. B. 
Agnew, Mr. B. Armitage, Mr. H. J. Leppoe, Mr. C, H. Rickards, Messrs. 
Grundy and Smith, Mr. Henry Lee, ete. The opponents to the pro 
position were headed by Alderman Davies, and the strength of their 
position was that the opening of this picture gallery was likely to weaken 
the attractions of churches, chapels, and Sunday schools. This argument 
seems to have fallen with wonderful force upon the wise-headed legis- 
lators of the Council, and by a majority of two to one the motion was 
lost. Salford intends to maintain its reverence for the Sabbath, and the 
way she intends to do it is to keep rational places of amusement closed, 
and her public-houses open, and her gin-palaces lit up, so that her sons 
and daughters may continue to keep the fourth commandment in the way 
which too many of their fathers have done before them. Truly, Salford 


is Conservative ! 


“All Goods thoroughly shrunk by a new process.—275, CHAPEL STREET, SALFORD. 
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HALF-HOURS WITH MY MOTHER-IN-LAW.—No. VI. 
[BY CLAUDE HENPECK, EQ.) 
— 
: breaks the 
W. HAT do you say, Mr. Henpeck? Why don't I speak? A nice 
a4 { And 
what if I did? I daresay that 
you don't mind being looked at by some people, though you are the father 


BcEN Rantam Villa, mi Inight. Mrs. Motherington 


silence, 

thing to reproach me with my silence. J glared at you? 
Haven't I a natural right to look at you? 
of seven. Oh, yes, I know your nature. You wouldn't care if all the 
young women in the parish were to glare on you; and it makes you so 
Thank God the poor 
she hardly ever sees you in your best clothes. 


conceited that I wonder Emma doesn't notice it. 
child is in bed, though 

What is it all about, now? Lf you are going to speak to me with your 
mouth full of cold meat, and yawn in my face, I shall retire, You yawned 
because you were sleepy? And if you are sleepy, you don’t think of me 
sitting here all the evening alone to let you in. You didn’t mean to keep 
anybody up? Of course not; you didn’t want us to know what time you 
came in. You are very sorry, and you lost your latch-key? 1 kirow what 
sorry means. You would have been glad to sneak up to bed without —— 
You wonder where you left it? Now, you are not going to evade the 


subject in this way. I declare, your utterance is positively thick. Where 


on earth can you have left it? You begin to think of it now, after giving 
me all the trouble of sitting up. It's no use feeling in your pockets, you 
should have done that before ; but you never think of anything but your 
Rubbish? 


daresay you will go and make another scene out of this for some ribald 


own pleasure. That's a pleasant grace after meat; and I 


paper. You needn't jump as if you had sat down on a fork, Of course, 


I know all about it. I knew it the moment I saw the paper. What paper? 
Oh, it’s all very well to pretend ignorance, but women have got eyes. 
It’s no use, Mr. H.; though 
the foam of your liquor is still upon you, you shall not sleep it off without 
Look at this, Mr. Henpeck. Is this 

“To the editor of the City Jackdaw;: Half-hours 
Oh, yes, use profane language, and snatch it away; 
Where did I get this? 


If you address me in that manner, I shall retire, 


What can have become of your latch key ; 


knowing that you are found out, 
your handwriting ? 
with my m ss 
but Iam used to your violence, Woman, sir, 
You had 


better have remained in your pothouse, You haven't been to any pothouse ? 


woman! 


You shan’t change the conversation, wherever you hiave been; there are 
How do I know ? 


not be changed by sneers and insults. 


places worse than pothouses. The conversation shall 
Do you consider it a right and 
Where 
When men are enjoying themselves, as they call 
Do 
T have a 
You will dis- 


when you are sober, 


proper thing to make scurrilous jokes about your own relations ? 
did I get those papers? 
it, all sorts of things happen. You will wake the servauts, and ask ? 
so, and I leave the house. I say you shall do no such thing. 
perfect right to prevent improper things from being seut. 
charge all the servant 


In the morning 


, 
to-morrou g, 


you can do what you like; I shall not interfere. You are as sober as I 


am? 


Oh, what wicked things a man in your state will say; but you 
It will be 
I must say it shows some contrition to 
groan, though I know you mean it for an insult. 
late. What has two guineas 
ot to do with it? What! two guineas for that vulgar rabbish! But that 
Oh, of course, throw all.the 
J am sure the money is wanted badly enough now there 


shan’t change the conversation. I have proofs, six, proofs ! 


too late to get any proofs now ? 
No, sir, it is not too 
There's two guineas gone? Two guineas! 
comes of having secrets. And meddling ? 
blame on me, 
is another mouth to feed; besides, as I shall be here for some time yet, 
you can make it up. You needn't look as if you had taken medicine. 
There's two quineas lost? If you were sober you would remember that 
that remark before. 
What? 


in some very low haunt, 


you had made I daresay you spent more while you 


were out, Only two and ninepence? Then you must have been 


I wonder you don’t spend your money like a 


gentleman, if you must. Where on earth could you have left the key? 


JACKDAW. 


[Avevsr 1], 1976, 


Well, if you must know, though you are very tiresome about it, ] took 
it out of your pocket, What's that? 
You are pot valiant now, or you wouldn’t talk like that. 

(I suppose I was, for when I woke in the morning, though I remembered 
the tenour of the conversation so far, I could not for the life of me remem. 


You will not remain in the house 


with me? 


| ber how it ended, or how I got to bed. I can now entrust my mother-in. 


law with all sorts of missives to post with the greatest confidence. What. 
ever her other faults may be, she has a keen eye to the main chance, 
though how she will take this, now that she is in the secret, I don't know, 
There is sure to be a row, though, in the ordinary course of things.—C, 1. 


IN SEARCH OF INSPIRATION. 


BY A NOVICE.) 


A> 
( ‘HEY err egregiously who deem 
i, } That Nature is a never-failing theme 
ts For poets, who 
Have nought to do, 
According to a very common notion, 
But just to stare, and set their pens in motion, 


The other day in me arose 
A mighty yearning to compose ; 
I sat me down, 
And ranged the town— 
At least, in thought— 
But all for nought ; 
For thought, I found the city a forlorn field, 
And so I sallied forth to see a corn-tield. 
Upon a stile I sat me down, 
Far from the turmoil of the town; 
The summer air 
With my back hair 
Did sport and play 
In such a way— 
The flow of thought there is no means of stopping-- 
That it occurred to me I wanted cropping. 
This unpoetic thought I chase, 
And sternly I compose my face ; 
Why should I care 
About my hair? 
But still that wind 
Will blow behind, 
Completely choking all my inspiration 
By hinting at a sordid operation. 
I gaze upon the wheat in vain, 
The bearded. barley, golden grain ; 
Upon the flowers 
I gaze for hours, 
I scan each weed, 
But don’t succeed. 
At last my glances light wpon a poppy, 
Tis now too late—here, boy, just take this copy! 


BANK HOLIDAY. 


W. E are in a position to give a few particulars as to how many ef our 
AAA eminent men in Manchester spent their Bank Holiday :— 

The Mayor devoted the day in trying to ascertain what amount of weight 
he had lost in the City Council by having given his casting vote in the 
New Town Hall dispute. 

The Town Clerk took a third-class ticket to New Brighton, enjoyed 
himself famously, and has promised to do his best to get a similar sort of 
place put.at the mouth of the Irwell. 

Mr. Ward, the keeper of the Town Hall, sat upon the ball of the New 
Town Hall tower, cross-legged, speculating as to who will be Mayor 
next year. 

The Bishop of Manchester received a deputation of young ladies and 
starving curates, and gave them his opinion on the uselessness of flirtation 
when they couldn’t afford to marry. 

The Bishop of Salford and Father Gadd played skittles during the early 
part of the day, and afterwards cribbage. 

Miss Becker, and three other distinguished advocates of women’s sul- 
frage, rowed in the “maiden fours” at the regatta. 
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Alderman Lamb went about Shudehill market, offering his shares in 
the Botanical Gardens, but found none of the hawkers would buy them, 
as they object to Sunday opening. 

Mr. Ben Brierley sensibly spent the day in writing another speech 
which he can’t get delivered in the City Council, but which he will publish 
afterwards. Would that other councillors, to say nothing of the Town 
Clerk, would do likewise ! 

THE ELEPHANT. 
[BY A LOVER OF NATURE. ] 
_ 
SvAYT last for rhymes I’m at 2 loss, 
ALA For now a beast I’ve come across 


S2With such an awkward name, that I’m 
Obliged to own it will not rhyme. 


The brute is awkward, like it’s name, 
Although a docile beast t6 tame ; 
The clumsiest beast, however named, 
Is still by human beings tamed. 


I muse on this—** The elephant,” 

I think, ‘is tamed, and yet I can't, 
With all the practice I have had, 
Invent a rhyme—this is too bad.” 


He’s subject to his keeper's whim, 
And let’s the children ride on him ; 
From side to side his body shakes— 
He condescends to ginger cakes. 


I do not know how this was done— 

That he was taught to eat a bun; 

But children feed him, and it strikes them 
That when he eats those buns he likes them. 


It is a very humble feast 

For such a great enormous beast, 

And cannot fail to cause surprise 

In those ‘who think, and use their eyes. 


’Neath African and Indian suns— 
Or, rather, sun—there were no buns, 
Nor even any gingerbread, 

As far as I have ever read. 


Although I never saw them wild, 

I don’t suppose they are so mild 

As those of which I speak—I mean 

The brutes which at Belle Vue are seen. 


The visitor must not be led - 

To think that standing on the head— 
A thing I saw them doing last time— 
Is done by wild ones as a pastime. 


There are no bells where they were born, 
And if there were the beasts would scorn, 
As I suppose, to take and ring them— 

Besides, what profit would it bring them ? 


These commonplace reflections, some 
May deem absurd, but now we come 

To what I drive at all the time, 

Why “elephant” should have no rhyme. 


The brute is docile made, while I, 
With all my ingenuity— 

In truth, for rhyming I’ve a knack— 
My brains am forced to vainly rack. 
I'll change the subject, and perhaps 
I shall discover in the lapse 

Of time, though I am long about it, 
A rhyme—I will not close without it. 


And just to aid me in my task, 
A friend for his advice I ask ; 
‘“* There is analogy,” says I, 
* Between the elephant and fly, 


‘“* For elephants have trunks, and so 
Have flies, and I should like to know 
Why creatures so diverse in size 
Have trunks, like elephants and flies.” 


He mused, and answered, ‘“‘ Well, if ants 
Can be compared to elephants” 
I said, * I thank you for the rhyme, 
We'll talk of it some other time.” 
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THE WAY WE LIVE AT LLANDUDNO. 
BY A HOLIDAY-MAKER, | 


a LANDUDNO might be classed A 1 amongst watering-places if it were 
c44, not for Llandudno Junction. The weary traveller, his mind full of 
pleasurable anticipations, raised by the occasional refreshing views of the 
sea with which he has been entertained during the latter part of his 
journey from Chester, jumps upon the platform at the Junction, con- 
But tho 


weary traveller soon finds that he has reckoned without his railway 


gratulating himself that he is at last nearing his destination, 


company. The Jimction is a long way from Llandudno, as things are at 
present managed ; and happy the tourist who is let off with less than a 
wait of half an hour. In fact, the lateness of the season this year at 
this charming watering-place is attributed to the delay of visitors at the 
Junction. This little eccentricity on the part of the railway company is, 
however, one of very few inconveniences which trouble the crowds of 
holiday-makers and health-seekers who annually overflow the place. 
Another, and perhaps the next most serious ground of complaint, is the 
extraordinary dearness of things. In this direction there’is no choice. 
It would be invidious to name any particular article where everything is 
dear alike, be it in marketing or in junketing; still—honour to whom 
honour is due—it would be unfair if the palm were withheld from lodgings, 
when the keepers thereof have done so much to deserve it, The owners 
of ‘* apartments” have put a very fanciful value upon their wares ; never- 
theless, they are just now glorying in a plethora of customers, the fine 
weather having considerably overcrowded the town. Barring these trifling 
drawbacks, Llandudno is a paradise. Anything lovelier than its situation, 
anything grander than its scenery, could scarcely be imagined ; and, let 
me add, beach more musical it would. be impossible to find, There is 
‘music, music everywhere ;” and it is rather the quality than the price 
that is reduced by the quantity. However, one is not supposed to be as 
critical on the sea-shore as at Hallé’s or De Jong’s concerts; and if the 


| young gentleman who in the morning is the proprietor of a well-eonducted 


Aunt Sally establishment, in the evening plays the guitar, and sings 
“ Darling with the silver hair” and “ Belle Mahone,” and in the off- 
hours mends umbrellas, is not a budding Reeves—if the beach band is 
not equal in every respect to that of the Royal Artillery—if the Christy's 
Minstrels are not of the original troupe, nor * warranted never to per- 
form out of their own hall”—they dre, on the whole, a not disagreeable 
accompaniment to the nightly exhibition of costumes on the promenade, 
and serve, if no other, the good purpose of drowning the uncharitable 
observations of your lady friends on the dress and appearance of your 
fellow-promenaders. Moreover, they enable you to get rid of troublesome 
coppers and small coins, and exercise in you the virtues of charity and 
patience. And it is not merely the shore that is melodious; the itinerants 
follow or precede us in a morning in shoals to the Happey Valley—a 
charming retreat on the Orme’s Head—where the ladies pass the earlier 
hours of the day drying their hair after bathing, and either working or 
flirting, according to age and opportunities. There is one musician, 
however, who belongs to the Head, and who is to be heard nowhere else— 
who, in fact, ‘‘ never harps off his own box,” which is placed in a shady 
place near to the baths. The blind harpist has become quite an insti- 
tution, and has prospered with the growth of the town. He has been 
here so long that he has made a host of friends; and it says much for 
the depth of their sympathy that his repertoire is very limited, and that 
they have not tired of the ever-recurring ‘‘ March of the men of Harlech.” 
Some idea may be gathered from what I have written of the way in 
which the visitors to Llandudno spend their time and money, but the 
conception will be of the faintest. It would take page upon page to tell 
of the hundred and one attractions with which the visitor finds himself 
embarrassed, and I would rather my readers came and saw and heard for 
themselves, than that they should be misled by my poor description. 
Only don’t come just yet. We simply can't do with you. If you were 
our uncles and aunts, fathers and mothers, sisters and brothers, grand- 
mothers and grandfathers, or even wives, we should be sorry to see you 
here, because we couldn't make you comfortable, and you would only run 
up still higher the prices to us. We are already sleeping anywhere and 
everywhere—on sofas and chairs, in atties and kitchens; and if you do 
come, there is nothing for it but the railway-carriayves or bathing-vans, 
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MATRIMONIAL DISADVANTAGES: 
Mr. Wills’ * Jane Shore na 
DRAMATIS PERSON ® 


A * Comie Agony.” 


A Harp-nearntep Bisnop. 


Rev. Narnan Quiverrun. Rev. Pency Ce mate. 
Joan Quivenrun, his Mania Gusuinoton, iv love with Celibate. 
Mr. Bunvern. 
Square, Manchester. Time, 
Mr. and Mrs, Quiverrut. 


. . . 
Ure. Quiverful, Cheer up, Nathan, and put a stout face on it. He is 


wife. 


Scene I.—St. James’ last Tuesday. Enter 


a good man, and will do the best he can for us. Even his official feeling 
wiust be on our side, for don't you remember St. Paul says a bishop 
should be * the husband of one wife"? 
doubtfully). Yes; 


ten children, all girls, and all under twelve years old. 


but he dees not add the father of 
There's the pinch! 
You and I might rub on very well, Betty, with my living and perquisites ; 


Vr. Quiverful 


but what's a hundred pounds among so many ? 

Mrs. 
they are the best behaved portion of your parishioners, 
that. 
and weekday 

Vr. 
for me at Mrs. Tinsley’s restaurant, in Cross Street. 


Well, there’s no disgrace to either of us, and I’m sure 
Tell the Bishop 


They are an example of good behaviour in the school, Sundays 


Quiverful, 


Wait 
It’s a very respect- 
able place, for I've often seen Miss Becker go in there lile « man. 


Quiverful. Well, T'll put my case the best way I can Joan. 
Ereunt 


ne parately,. 


Seung IL.—The Diocesan Registry. Clerks at work, presided over by Mr. 
Bunpen. Enter Mr. Quiverrvn, 
Vr. Burder. Ah, Mr. Quiverful, how do you do? 


Please take a newspaper, and wait a few minutes. 


His lordship is 
ering dl. 

Mr. ! Well, 
who'd a thought that should be the first thing put in my hands in the 


Quiverful. Thank you, sir. The L.caminer and Times 


Registry? Rank Radicalism! Stay! no, here's a speech by the Bishop 
at the Warrington Institution for the Relief of Clergymen’s Widows and 
Ah, good, benevolent mau ! Reads. 

‘He had been teld he was a hard-hearted Bishop because he had said, 
and he would repeat it, that he could not uudertake to prefer a clergyman 
simply because he had done an imprudent thing by marrying a wife 
whom he could not keep, aud had brought into the world a great number 
of children. (Langhter.) He preferred men who could work, and he 
could not take cognisance of the fact because men had forgotten the 
lesson of prudence, and who came to him and said, ‘1 have a wife and six 
children, therefore you must give me a living.’ (Loud laughter.) He 
supposed these marriages were arranged in the infancy of the Church, 
when, because the Church of Rome was bound to celibacy, it followed 
that the Church of England was bound to marriage, and he was sorry to 
say clergymen were not at all reluctant to go in that direction. (Laughter.) 
Some of them, however, were a little too precipitate, and he wished that 
young curates, who were not particularly earnest in their work, would not 
show so much of their carnestuess in the art of making love.” (Laughter.) 


Orphans. 


L-nter from door at centre, Mr. CeLimpare, smiling. 
I shall certainly take your advice. 
Well, the living’s your own on 
Go and write to your 


Vr. Celibate, Thank you, my lord. 

Hlard-hearted Bishop 
those 
friends, and dine with me at six sharp. 

Kavit Mr. Cenimare. Mr. Quiverrun sinks on floor, fainting. 

Hard-hearted Bishop. My. Burder, quick, a glass of water for the old 
gentieman! What can ail him? 
I'm afraid I've made a mistake, my lord ; 


frome within). 


conditions. Five years good stiff work. 


Vr. Quiverful Gusping 
let me go to Joan. 
Hard-hearted Bishop. 
me your errand. 
Sceune IL.— Interior of Bishop's Room. Blue books, Files of the“ Times,” 
Spectator, and Jackdaw,” on the desk with piles 
and inspector's reports, 
Hard-hearted Bishop. Well, Mr. Quiverful, go on. 
Mr. Quiverful. My lord, I lack preferment. 
Hard-hearted Bishop. What are your claims ? 


Ur. Quit Your lordship knows I have been for fifteen years a 


Well, at least, come in, Mr. Quiverful, and tell 


oF education returns 


hard-working parish priest. I have brought up a family of ten children, 

Mrs. Quiverful says, are an example to the parish, on a hundred 

pounds a year 
Hard-hearted Lishop. 


bachelor, I sincerely pity you. 


who, 


Asa 
I may not be able to enter into your 


I am very sorry for you. Mr. Quiverful. 


GA RY 'y YS LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN'S SELF PROPELLING 


, Drown 


Curren or, Ae 
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feelings so deeply as some bishops do, and I must say you have been incon- 
siderate in bringing a large family into the world without providing the 
necessary means —— 

Mr. Quiverful. My lord, pardon me. When I married I was a curate 
who needed help in my Sunday-school work, and I have had a worthy 
helpmeet, who has been at my side ever since, in season and out of season. 
If we have been blessed with a large family —— 

Hard-hearted Bishop. Mr. Quiverful, this is very painful, but as you 
must have seen, I do not encourage early matrimony and profuse paternity, 

Mr. Quiverful. Ihad hoped, my lord, that one who, by his own strugeles 
in life in the rearing of his family, had learned to know and sympathise 
with the difficulties of his parishioners, and who has endeavoured to set 
them a good example and encouragement, might have —— 

Hard-hearted Bishop. Well, it is very inconvenient. Iam extremely 
sorry for you; but what am Ito do? If the Church is to be efficiently 
manned, we must get active unfettered young fellows without other ties, 
The fact is the Chureh is too poor to maintain bishops in palaces, and 
nurture the families of poor perpetual curates at the same time. What 
could I do? 

Mr. Quiverful. Well, I called to ask your lordship’s interest with the 
Dean in regard to the vacancy on the Hulme Trust, advertised in the 
Courier. 

Hard-hearted Bishop. My dear fellow, you are just half an hour too 
late. I have this moment promised it to young Celibate, who has 
promised not to marry, or even flirt earnestly, for five years. 

Mr. Quiverful. Good morning, my lord! 
ee ay . 

Scene 1V.—Mrs. Tinsiey’s Restaurant. Miss Gusnineton, seated, over 
biscuits and sherry, matching different colours in Berlin wool. 

Miss Gushington [soliloquising}. Dear me, what can be keeping Perey? 
I wish he'd come, and I hope he’s got his preferment. He dances so 
divinely, I am sure the Bishop will be struck by his deportment. 

Enter Mrs, Quiverrvt, who orders a bun and coffee, and seats herself at 
the opposite table. 

Mrs. Quiverful. Well, I do trust that my good man will be successful 
at last. No doubt the good, kind Bishop will consider hig long services 
and his large family. i 
Enter Rey. Percy Ceiimate. 

Miss Gushington [eagerly|. Well, dear Perey, you have got the living? 

Mr. Celibate (speaking with evident hesitation and shamefacedness). Yes. 

Miss Gushington. Yes! yes! You speak as solemnly as if you were 
the Ghost in * Hamlet.” Aren’t you glad? 

Mr. Celibate. Very glad—yes, of course, that is ——- 

Miss Gushington. That is what? 

Mr. Celibate. Ihave got it with a proviso attached that I must not 
marry for five years. 

Miss Gushington, 

Vr. Celibate. 

Miss Gushington. 


Well, and you —— 
I agreed. 
Agreed! But I tell you, sir, that I have not agreed. 
And did the Bishop dare to—to—to muzzle you like that? And you— 
you consented—oh, oh, oh! But if ever there is a court of equity in 
England, I shall have redress—I shall raise a breach of promise action! 
I shall put in the Bishop as co-respondent. Won't that look well in the 
Radical papers? Cushington v. Celibate and Fraser. 

Mr. Celibate. Absurd! You are thinking of the Divorce Court. 
us take sweet counsel together, 
Well, my dear? 
You must wait. 
I shall not wait, sir! Take your living, and then 
choose ye that day which you shall follow—your promise to the Bishop, 
or your premise to me, 


Let 


Miss Gushington, 
Vr. Celibate. 
Miss Gushington, 


Enter Mr. Quiverrvt. 

Mr. Quiverful. Well, my dear, all is lost. The Bishop considers you 
my worthy wife, and the dear children an insuperable bar to promotion, 
and has given the living to young Celibate. Well, my lad {turning to 
Celibate) , allow me to introduce myself. I congratulate you. May yo 
enjoy the promotion you merit. As for me, my solace must be in the 
blessed consolation of the Prayer-book— 


“Pike as the arrows in the bands of the giant : even so are 
the poung children, 
“Happy is the man that bath bis quiber full of them.” 


BATH CHAIRS, for tliose that cannot walk. 


street, andl 4, Grosvenor Street, Manchester. 


GARVEY, the Private 
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THE SOUTHPORT GLACIARIUM AND ICE English stage or in dramatic literature. It is literally without a plot, and 
| possesses no diversity of interest. As has been properly pointed out by 

ie MANUFACTURING COMPANY. a contemporary, it is a series of scenes in the lite of an unfortunate 
‘fF HIS company is being formed for the purpose of constructing in | whose sad tale has before now told its moral on the stage, and need not 
‘ } Southport a glaciarium, or real ice rink, and for manufacturing ice. | have been repeated—rather than in any true sense a drama. That the 
Areal ice rink in a town like Southport, where thousands of persons are | Scenes, however, are progressive, and culminate in interest, must be 
admitted. The versification, besides, is smooth and rhythmical, and the 
text abounds in happy phrases that ought to live. The effect thus 
worthily attained, however, is often spoiled by a sustained itching after 
over-strained .antitheses from which the author apparently cannot purge 
himself. We fear that the string quoted by a contemporary, in which 
Madame Shore describes her life at cowt as “a golden blight— 
THE THEATRES. a comic agony —a tragic faree””—though sounding very fairly when 
fn Monday, this has been a slack week at the Theatres. The | uttered with distilled bitterness by Miss Heath, will scarcely bear the test 


daily assembled in search of healthful recreation, cannot fail to be most 
attractive. The rink will be constructed on Mr. Gamgee’s patent, will 
be about six hundred yards square, roofed over, and be surrounded by a 
gallery for the accommodation of no-skating visitors. 


of critical analysis. The piece, if we make a hearty exception in favour 
of Miss Heath and Mr. Barrett, is indifferently performed. On the other 
hand, it has been splendidly mounted—though the snow in one of the 
street-scenes will fall all to one side of the stage. 

Mr. E. Romaine Callender sustains the long reign of melodrama at the 
Queen’s in a series of vigorous, well-meant plays of his own composition 
—on the one hand, distinguished in everything, by all the average stock 
actor’s want of knowledge of the world or literary taste; and on the 
other, by the stage-manager’s skill in contriving thrilling situations. 


thy} bank holiday, notwithstanding the multiplicity of counter out-door 
attractions, crowded pit and gallery; but since then all the art of managers 
has been ‘insufficient to fill their houses in the dog-days. At the Prince’s 
Theatre, Mr. Clay’s pretty opera of ‘‘ Cattarina” has been played by Miss 
Kate Santley’s company. Miss Santley has received hard measure at the 
hands of the daily press, and though we donot set her up as in any sense 
a great artist, yet it is only fair to her to say that she wins a favourable 
verdict from her audiences. Mr. Wainwright seems as popular as ever, 
especially in the celestial regions, and the other members of the company— 
particularly Mr. Loredan, whose tenor voice, though light, is very pleas- 
ing, and Mr. J. H. Ryley, whose vagaries are always extremely diverting— 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 


grow in popularity. The great hit at the Prince’s this week, however, we Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
ihe ae 7 ee “7 ee ait > Hiae. We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS. sent to us, 

may say without disrespect to the musical reputation of Mr. Clay, has A Soft Anawer, C. W.—The answer which you expect would be equally no. 

been the marvellous performance of the Girards—three French contor- | W. M.—You should attend to rules, or mach bother not write at all. 

—_ aw J , : . rae J. J.—Providence is on your side in making “love” rhyme with “ dove;" but it would be 

tionists and gymnasts, who add to the quality of apparent bonelessness wicked to encourage you further, 

a wonderful cleverness and a singularly grotesque humour. Their feats Rank Holiday, F.—It won't do. It is evident that a great many people spent it on the 

. ‘ P P bank. 
are a series of surprises which amuse as much as they astonish. J. M. C.—Thanks for your contribution, We can believe that you did your best, as you 


At the Theatre Royal, the latest of Mr. Wills’ series of ambitious nay, bas ae possible to imagine anything worse. ‘The postage stamp is the only 
redeeming fe: ne. 


attempts to restore perverted versions of history done in blank verse, to The Weir on the Inwell.—Too weirisome, and the weitabonts ix unpleasant. 

the modern Hnglish stage, was performed at this theatre by a travelling | Conservative — An improvement on ‘Tory antiquities, anyhow; but wo have no space 
. . ; ve . “ aa | to discuss them. 

company of which Miss Heath and Mr. Wilson-Barrett are the principal | on the Moor, H. M.—We efn only say don’t do it any more. 


ny wn “ Jane S ‘e” has .f; » whic as prove A Coal Merchant's Joke.- Don’t send your coals to Neweastle, 
members. Jane Shore ” has the fault of monotony, which has proved ‘Another Effort, H. H.—You won't he discouraged, won't you? You will find it very hard 


fatal to the claims of ‘Charles the First” to a permanent place on the to discourage the waste-paper basket. 1t may overflow, but never surrenders, 


The Southport Glaciarium & Ice Manufacturing Co. 


LIMITED. * 
INCORPORATED UNDER THE COMPANIES ACTS, 1862 AND 1867. 


CAPITAL, £15,000 IN 3000 SHARES OF £5 BACH. 


Payable £1 per share on application, £1 on allotment, and the remainder in calls not exceeding £1 each at intervals of not less than two monthis. 
It is not expected that the whole will be called up. A large number of shares having been applied for already, the list will remain open a few days only. 
PROVISIONAL DIRECTORS, 

WILLIAM AKED, Esq., Ash Villa, Albert Road, Southport. JAMES MALAM, Esq., Farm House Villa, Derby Road, Southport 

JOHN BARROW, Esq., London Street, Southport. (Director of the Southport Carriage Company Limited). 

THOMAS GARSIDE, Esq., Borough Analyst, Cross Street, Southport. THOMAS H. SYKES, Esy., Church Street, Southport (Director of the 
LEVI GLASSEY, Esq., Nevill Street, Southport. Southport Pier Company Limited, and the Southport Baths Company 
JOHN HYDE, Esq., Gowan Lee, Shakspere Street, Southport. Limited). 

BANKERS—The SOUTHPORT & WEST LANCASHIRE BANKING COMPANY LIMITED; The MANCHESTER & COUNTY BANK LIMITED. 

SOLICITOR—ISAAC THOMAS, Esq., Southport. 
ARCHITECTS—Messrs. ASAHEL P. BELL & G. FREETH ROPER, Royal Exchange, Manchester, and Chapel Street, Southport. 

SECRETARY—Mr. GEORGE HAYWARD HYDE, Southport and Manchester. REGISTERED OF FICK—22, CHAPEL STREET, SOUTHPORT, 





ABRIDGED PROSPECTUS. 
TF HES Company has been formed for the double purpose of constructing in Southport a Glaciarium, or Real Ice Rink, and of manufacturing ice for 
the preservation of meat and for general domestic purposes. The exclusive privilege of establishing real ice skating rinks, and of manu- 
facturing block ice, under Mr. Gamgee’s patents, within ten miles of the Southport Town Hall, has been secured for the Company. 

The Ice Rink at Chelsea, the complete success of which is testified to by many members of the nobility and other persons of distinction, is.in 
daily operation, and has, since its opening about six months ago, astonished and delighted thousands of visitors. The ordinary ice skate is used, and 
the majority of visitors are thus saved the expense of hiring. 

To the manufacture of ice for sale, the Directors are looking for a large and permanent revenue, and also for considerable profit. "The Company 
will be able to make ice at a cost that will at once place it within the reach of all classes of society, and be to butchers, fishmongers, and other dealers 
in perishable goods, an incalculable boon. The price at which it is now obtainable is from 3s, to Gs. per ewt., and from £2 to £6 per ton. It cannot 
be doubted that the demand will be enormously multiplied when it can be produced for 7s. 6d, per ton. The machinery employed will be capable of 
manufacturing seventy tons per week. Not a little of the ice used in this country is taken from pools of water of questionable purity, This Company 
wil, nse no water for ice-making but filtered water from the Southport Waterworks. 

Prospectuses and application forms may be obtained from the Bankers, or from Messrs. Hyde Brothers, 8, Exchange Buildings, St. Mary's Gate, 
Manchester, and 22, Chapel Street, Southport. Copies of the memoranduin of association may be seen at the office of Messrs. Hyde Brothers. 
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FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED TO 


GOODALLT’S 


World-renowned 
HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED, 
GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 


The cheapest becanse the best, and 
indispensable to every honsehold, and an 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 
delicious Puddings without Egus, Pastry 
without Butter, and beantiful light Bread 
without Yeast.—Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, 
Chemists, &c., in ld. Packets; 6d., Is, 
Is. él, and 2s. Tins. Prepared by 

Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
THE CELEBRATED 
r r ‘ , ‘ ‘ 
YORKSHIRE RELISH. | 

This cheap and excellent Sauce makes 
the plainest viands palatable, and the 
daintiest dishes more delicious. To 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c., it is incom 
parable Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, 
Chemists, &c., in Bottles, 6d., ls., and 
2s. each. Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


The best, cheapest,and most agreeable 
Tonic yet introduced, The best remedy | 
known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, | 
General Debility, &e., &e. Restores! 
delicate invalids to strength and vigour. 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, &c., at Is., 
Is. ldd., 2s., and 2, 3d, each Bottle, 
Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
DR. HASSALL’S FOOD, 


For Invants, Crttonen, ann Iyvattos, 

De, ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., recommends 
this as the best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and 
Invalids’ Foods which have hitherto been bronght before 
the public; it contains every requisite for the full and 
healthy support and development of the body, and is, to 
a considerable extent, self«livestive, Recommended by 
the medical press and faculty, 

Sold by Grocers, Drugwists, Oilmen, &c., 
fil,, 18,, 2s., Os, tl, 158,, ancl 28s. each, 

A Treatise, by Dr. Arthur Hitl Hassall, M.D., on the 
Alimentation of Infants, Children, and Invalids, can be 
had, post free, on application to the Manufacturers, 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 


My 
} 


in Tins, at 


NUTTALL’S 
PATENT STOMACH & LIVER PILLS 


error nrny be CePO RY PVERTNODY, RreCAUSE TIHOTRANDS 
THEIR INVALCANLE QUALITIES AS THE BEST 
PAMILY MEIMC INE KNOWN 


AN TeeTivy Te 


Por Indigestion, Pain in the Stomach, as fulness after 
meals, Famtness, Heartburn, Consumption, Gravel, Fou] 
Hireaths, Lows of Appetite, Searvy, Blotches of the Skin, 
Headache, Lowness of Spirits, In every case where they 
ure fairly tried they move the most obstinate com 
platts, Sell bw all ¢ hemists throughout the world, in 
hel, ds, DL, amd &s. WL, each, Sole Proprietors 
N.B, Ask your 
Stomach and 


vill ve 


Keen 
Nuttall aml Kons, Bacup, Laneashire 
for Nutt etable Patent 


Is 


mist lis Ve 


In 
( 
) 
! 


iver IP 


PARAGON.” 
JORAGRANT LIQUID DENTRIFICE 
rimkes the teeth heantifally white, sweetens the breath, 
aml praluces a plwant froth in the mouth, One trial of 
Chis celieke dentrifice will ensure permanent patronage. 
Powders and Pastes should be avoided, as they eevatch the 
aed teeth ta 
me of the I'mes on the 


cnamel caum th 

(vpaaawe * Pamacon ("The Figaro 

‘ “ Towne gaany Valuable qrual) tie » aid cleanses 
aivl whitens the taeth while pestanting dinesioeetion ont the 
accumulation of ‘Tertar.” The Overt Journal vaya: * Ite 
erocellent favour eannct fail to please and should mect 
with extensive patronage from the ¢lite,” 

Sold in bottles, at Ts. ard Be. Oil., by chomists and perfumers 
throughout the Sole Proprietor, J, H. Bowen, 91, 
Wigmore Strvet London W. 


decay 


~ 


work 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


HANDS’ CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


| | ANDS’ ROYAL BLOOD 
MEDICINE, 

For the enre of ulcerated legs, ulcerated sores on the neck, 
old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, glandular 
swellings, turnours, cancerous nicers, king’s evil, piles, ulcer- 


ated lungs and liver, consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, | 


lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness from 
whatever cause arising, 


Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cremist, CHEL- 


| TENHAM, and sold in bottles, 1s, 6d., 2s. 0d., and 4s. 6d. 


each, by respectable chemists and medicine vendors in the 
United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the 
worst cases. 

N.B. 
presented Mr. Hands with a splendid engraving of her own 
portyait on November 4th, 1875. 

Mr. Hands sends two 4s, 6d. bottles carriage paid to any 
address for 9s,, one bottle 5s, Letters with stamp answered, 


SurereLvovs Ham REMOVED IN A FEW MINUTES, WITHOUT | 
Insuny To THE Most DELICATE SKIN. | 
thee TEEN years’ trial has proved the 
efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal | 
and destroying saperfiuous hair on the face, arms, and neck, | 
without the jeast pain or injury to the skin; price 3s. 6d. and 
5s. A senled packet sent free, with directions for use, to any 
address, on veceipt of 6d. extra; money orders or stamps. 
Numerons testimonials can be seen (if required) as to its | 
efficacy.-HAIR CURLING FLUID. Fifteen years’ trial has | 
proved the efficacy of this fluid as a certain preparation for | 
curling ladies and gentlemen’s hair; it improves and purifies 
the human hair, and is nutural in its effect. Price 4s. 6d., 
7s. 6d.; famiiy bottles, 10s. 6d.—LUXURIANT HAIR, EYE- 
BROWS, and WHISKERS produced in a few weeks by the 
use of the well-known HAIR PRODUCER. Price 7s. 6d. and | 
10s. Gd.; sent free, with directions. Wholesale Agents: Bar- 
clay and Sons, London; Raimes and Co., Edinburgh and | 
Liverpool; Blanchard and Co., York; Oldham and Co., Dublin. 
Retail of all respectable Chemists, Hairdressers, Perfumers, 
and Patent Medicine Vendors, The above preparations are | 
prepared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 8, Maismore Square, Park} 
Road, Peckham, London. } 


| UPTURES CURED WITHOUT 
TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMSON’S remedy is the only 


known cure for these terrible complaints, and 1s applicable 
to every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long | 


| standing, in either sex, of any age, effecting a perfect cure, | 


in a short time, without confinement or pain. This won- | 
derful discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot 
fail to be appreciated as a blessing by all who have ever worn | 
trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by 

post, with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps | 
Or post-office order for 10s,, payable at the General Post-offiee 
to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew Road, Kentish Town, | 
London.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself com- | 
»letely cured, and have tried every means to prove the cure | 
Bs lifting and running, which, I am happy to say, I can do} 
without pain or using any truss, F. W.”’—* Your remedy | 
has cured my rupture, and I have used violent exertion since, | 
without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8.”—* A fair 
time has elapsed since I used your remedy; moreover, I have 
been examined by our surgeon, who declares 1 am quite cured. 
J.P’ —* My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure. E. L.’’—* L now write to tell you my daughter 
is perfectly cured by your remedy, Mrs, H.”—Consultations 
daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted, Fee, one guinea. 


y 

LD) xP 8, Oe AE A! 

(Intemperance) is curable. Read the following :— 
Col. Me.—-— states : “ He euved his sister, unknown to her- | 
self, and found the remedy far more efficacious than signing | 
the pledge or attending temperarice lectures.” “A Wise} 
Woman,’’—This lady was recommended to try the effects of 
the remedy on her husband, by a friend, whose husband was | 
so intoxicated at the time he had to attend his duty that he | 
would surely Imve been dismissed had he not taken the pre- | 
caution to have a packet on hand; he was sobered in five | 
minutes. This wise lady tried the effecta unknown on her | 
husband,and saved him hix appointment. Capt. 8——S—— 
writes: “Ilis wife was addicted to drink for years, and for | 
weeks incapable of attending her household duties. Has now | 
abstained for six months, I consider her cured by following | 
the instructions sent with Dr, HEYMAN’S REMEDY,”—| 
Packets, 4s, 6d,—Beenland House, Torre, Torquay. 


THE “CITY MAGPIE” SAYS 


LT IS AS PLAIN A 


ABO 
EVERYBODY 


In the United Kingdom, who wishes to see the Past,} 
Present, and Future, must look immediately, carefully, 
seriously, deliberately, and attentively into | 
‘HE THE MAGIC MIRROR = Hr 
Marvel of the Age, Sent fyee to any addyess, on reoript | 
of six stamps, Addyess—“‘MAGIC MIRROR" Orrx K,! 
500, CommenciaL Street, Suereye.p.—Thirty Thousand | 
Sold in Seven Months, Established 1830, 


line Most Gractovs Masesty Queen Victorta | 


| jurious. 


[Aveusr 11, 1974, 


RUPTURES,. 
By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent, 


WHITE'S MOC-MAIN LEVER TRUSS 


S allowed by upwards of 500 medical men 
to be the most effective invention in the 
curative treatment of Hernia. The use of 
a steel spring, so often hurtful in its effects 
is here avoided, a soft bandage being worn 
round the body, while the requisite resist ing 
power is supplied by the Moc-marw Pap and 
Parent Lever, fitting with so much ease 
and closeness that it cannot be detected, and 
may be worn during sleep. A descriptive 
Ciygcular may be had, and the truss, which 
cannot fail to fit, forwarded by post, on the 
circumference of the body, 2in, below 
hips, being sent to the 


tas MANUFACTURER, 
Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London. 


Price of Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s. 6d.,and 31s. 64., postage 
free. Price of Double Truss, 31s. 6d., 42s., and 52s. 64., postage 
free. Price of Umbilical ‘Truss, 42s. and 52s. 6d., postage free, 

Post-office orders to be made payable to Joun Wurtz, 
Post-oftice, Piccadilly. 


NEW PATENT ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE GAPS, &c. 


The material of which these are made is recommended 
by the faculty as being peculiarly ELastic and COMPRESSIBLE, 
and the best invention for giving efficient and permanent 
support in all cases of WEAKNESS, VARICOSE VEINS, &c. 

Price 4s, 6d., 7s. 6d,, 10s., and 16s, each, postage free. 


CHEST EXPANDING BRACES 
(POR BOTH SEXES), 


For Gentlemen they act as a substitute for the ordinary 

races. For Children they are invaluable; they prevent 
stooping, and preserve the symmetry of the chest. 

Prices for Children, 5s. 6d. and 7s. 6d, Adults, 10s. 64., 
15s. 6d., and 21s. each, postage free. 


J. White, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, 
LONDON. 


PAGE WOODCOCK’S 


a ee oe 


GOOD for the eure of WIND ON THE STOMACH 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINTS 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disorded state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER, 
They are sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes at 
1s, 14d., 2s. %l,, and 4s, 6d. each; or should any difficulty 


| occur, enclose 14,33, or 54 stamps, according to size, to 


PAGE D. WOODCOCK,“ Lincoln House,” St, Faith's, 
NORWICH (formerly of Lincoln), and they will be sent 
free by return of post, : 


WELLS SPECIALITIES. 
CORNS, 


HE pain relieved in a few minutes, 
and the Roots effectually removed in a few honrs 
without pain or inconvenience. Send addressed envelope 
for particulars. 
TURKISH FACE POWDER. 


BEAUTIFUL PREPARATION for 
removing Spots, Pimples, Sunbarns, Freckles, &., 
rendering the Complexion beautifully transparent, and the 
Skin delicately soft. Warranted to contain nothing in- 
Send an addressed envelope. 


DEPILATORY. 


7ELLS’ DEPILATORY, the only 


effectual remedy for the iremediate and permanent 
removal of Superfluous Hair from the Face, Arms, Neck, &c. 
This Preparation effects its purpose almost instantaneously, 
without pain or injury to the most sensitive skin. 

Full particulars on receipt of directed envelope. 

Joun WELLS, No. 6, Great Russell Street, Bedford Square, 
Landan, W.C, 

N,B,—Hundreds of Testimonials have been reesived from 
the Nobility and Ladies of Rank, who have taxied this mar~ 


| vellous remedy. 


NO MORE LEAD AND POISONOUS RESTORERS. 


LINEHAM'R REGISTERED WORLD'S HAIR 


DRESSING BALSAM,..... Is. 6d. and 8s. 0d. 


LINEHAM’S BRITISH EXCELSIOR GREY HAIR REGENGRATOR......,.....2+++ 28 6d. 
LiNEHAM’S INSTANTANEOUS GREY WHISKER and HAIR DYE..........0+0+++ 28 6d, 


May be obtained through 


any Chemist or Perfumer, 
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LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL. 


Have the Largest Assgqritment of 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, 


Suitable for Presentation. 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF JEWELLERY, 
15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 
Ladies and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. 
CUTLERY AND ELECTRO-PLATE 


FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 


HIGH ST., AND THOMAS ST., MANCHESTER. 





W. WHITTER, COACH-BUILDER, 
SHAKSPERE CARRIAGE WORKS, SHAKSPERE STREET, ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 


TO COACH PROPRIETORS, CARRIAGE COMPANIES, PRIVATE AND MEDICAL GENTLEMEN, 


W WHITTER, laté Manager of Wilson Street Carriage Works, begs to announce to his friends and patrons that he has COMMENCED 
/ « BUSLNESS ut the above address, where he trusts to merit a continuance of the kind patronage and support hitherto conferred upon him, 
aud he assures them that he will continue to use every endeavour to merit their support. Having had upwards of thirty years experience in the 
business, twelve years of which has been spent with the leading coach-builders in London, he feels assured that any orders for New Work or Repairs 
entrusted to him will be finished in design and workmanship not to be surpassed by any other coach-builder. ; 

SAFETY CABS, built with W. Whitter’s Prize Medal Improvements, suitable for Private or Medical Gentlemen, bujlt to suit any roads; weight 
guaranteed under 7} ewt. Miniature Broughams, Landaus, Barouches, Wagonettes, Dog-carts, Gigs, Phaetons, built from the latest designs ; 
workmanship warranted. 


GENTLEMEN WAITED UPON. ESTIMATES GIVEN. 


The only coach-builder in Manchester that has been. awarded Prize Medals for improvements and designs in private ang public Hansom Cabs, 


TEETH AND PAINLESS DENTISTRY. 


GRAND AND VALUABLE INVENTION BY MR. ALFRED DAVIS, 
DENTAL SURGEON, IN THE ADAPTATION OF ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 


Tue merits of this invention will be readily appreciated. A soft clastic gum attaches the teeth firmly in the mouth without 
a wire, spring, or any operation, By the flexibility of this gum, mastication and articulation are thoroughly fulfilled, 
Without causing the slightest soreness or irritation, while the original expression of the face is perfectly restored. 





A SINGLE TOOTH FROM 5s.; A SET, £5; STOPPING WITH WHITE PEARL ENAMEL, 2s. 64, 
Attendance Daily at 105, PICCADILLY, Three Doors from the London-road Station, Manchester. Established 26 Years, 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


DINK AT THE 


Stock Exchange Dining and Luncheon Rooms, 
UNDER THE STOCK EXCHANGE, CROSS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


PRINCIPAL ENTRANCE, NEWMARKET. 


Luncheons, Dimers, ‘Teas, Suppers, Wines, Spirits, Coffee, and Cigars of the very Choicest Quality, 


UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT. 


[Avucusr 11, 1876, 








SEEDLEY CASTLE SCHOOL, 


PENDLETON. 


PRINCIPALS: 
r J. MIDDLETON, of the University of Glasgow and 


anidon 


Mr. W. CARMICHAEL, B.A., London, D INNER CLARE ie 





Teachers. 


"| we eunove 12s. PER DOZEN. 


- Mr. CARMICHAEL. 
(Mons. J. 1. Heneener, 
lure B.A., of the French —_— 
( University. 
(Mi: Loven and Miss . é 
Waupes (pupal uf Dr At this price we supply a sound, 
ton Kt, OMISCT Vike ry . 
\ toriam, Ladprde), wholesome Bordeaux Wine, which 
Muster from the School will keep and improve in bottle for 
| ae hes roars if » Te 
| History, Elocution, Painting, De-) y¥. ¢ craseup years if required. 
portment, and Needlework - . | Miss sATIMER. 


RN HUSBAND'S | Of Fine Clarets 


| 11, | We offer a large Stock, well matured, 
| OLDHAM ‘ PA TENT HA TS in bottle, at 

CLAIM PREFERENCE 

STREET. Over every other. They are the only 16s., 22s., 26s., 30s., 36s., 42s, 


HATS which are really venritatep. per Dozen. 


BA YNES, successor to. HUSBAND. 


/NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO. 
|  Me.LEOD & CALDWELL, JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


PHOTOGRAPHERS, 
| 77, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. WINE MERCHANTS, 


Unrquantep Cantres-pe-Visrre, 5s. Per Dozen. 


o specimens before going elxewhere. 26, MARKET STREET, 


| N.B.--All Pictares taken by one of the Principals. Parties 
favouring Us with their patronage ean depend on having 


| first-class work, 70 
| 77, Oldham Street, corner of Hilton Street. MANCHESTER. 


THE 


ROYAL EXCHANGE Liverpool; 11, Lord Street. 
TAILORING CO. LIMITED,  ixmingham: 28, High Street. 
| 


ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 

| 0. BANCROFT, from London, MANAGER. 
CHEVIOT SUITS FROM £3. 3s. 

THE MODEL TROUSERS 16s AND Q2ls. 


—_—_—-_— 


S. LAWTON, Proprietor. 


EQUAL TO HOME MADE. 
yy ™- P. HARTLEYS 
MARMALADE AND PRESERVES 
ARE THE BEST. 





| 


Ww! LLIAM P. HARTLEY 
invites attention to the SUPERIOR 
quality of this Season’s PRESERVES, the 
fruit for which has been HAND-PICKED 
and SNUFFED with the same care as is 
exercised in domestic preserving, producing 

| an article equal to home-made. 


“ The quality of Mr. Hartley’s produce is excellent” 


Conrectioneny Works: Bootie, LiveRroot. , 
CARD. | 

| CROLL & HOCKADAY, 
'TAILORS & WOOLLEN DRAPERS, 


18, CROSS STREET. 


Business as usual during Alterations. 
NORTH OF ENGLAND 
Co-operative Printing Society’ 


LIMITED, 
OFFICE: 17, BALLOON STREET, 
CORPORATION STREET. 


Works; New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, 


Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, 
| Machine Rulers, Account-book Manufacturers 


| 
| LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ETC. 








The above firm hare special facilities for the execution of | 
all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds 
of Commercial Printing. 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. | 


WHoLeSsALE AGENTS.—John Heywood, Deansgate ; W.E, 
Smith and Son, Brown Street; Heywood and Son, Oldham 
Street; J. Bohanna, Market Street; G, Renshaw, | 
Street; W Chadwick, 103, Stretford Road; and the F 
lisher | 

Printed and Published by the Proprietor, RoneRt Roprnsos | 
Dopps, of 20, Belle Vue Street, Ardwick, at his Printing | 
Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street, Man- 
cbester.—Friday, August 11, 1876. | 








Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. | 
- —_ = — ——— — a 








PAPER TIANGINGS!( Cheapest out, from 24d. per 12 yards, in great 
variety and newest designs. Borders, Centres, 


PAPER ITIANGINGS! (and all Decorations at Wholesale Prices. 


LEwis 8z CO-; 
MANUFACTURERS, 29, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANOHESTER 
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